
The mod lamentable T rAgedic 

For thefe two heads doe feetne to fpeake to me, 

And threat me, I fhallneuercometobliffe, 

Til J all thefe tnifehiefes be returnd againe, 

Kucn in their throats that haue committed them* 

Come let me fee what taskel haue to doe. 

You heauie people, circle roe about, 

That I may tame me to each one of you, 

And fweare vntomy foule toright your wrongs* 

The vo.w is made, come Brother takeahead, 

And in this hand the other willlbeare. 

And Lamnix thoufhalt be imploydin thefe Armes, 
Bcare thou my handfwcel wench betwcene thy teeth ; 
As for thee boy, goe get thee from my fight. 

Thou art anExiie, and thou muft not ftay, 

Hie to the Gethesi and raife an army there, 
Andifyoulo(ienie,as I thinkeyoudoe, 

Let's kifle and part, for we haue much to doe. 

Extant* 

Ltiduu Farwell Andronicus my noble Father; 

The wofulft man that euer liude in Rome : 

Farewell proud Rome till Larins come againe, 

He louts his pledges dearer then his life : 

Farewell L annua my noble filler, 

O would thou wertas thou to tore hall bene, 

But now not Lucius nor Lawmaliues 
But in obliuion and hate full griefes : 

If Lucius liuciie will requite your wrongs, 

And make proud Saturnine and his Empreffc 
Beg at the gates like Tat quin and his Qneene. 

Now will I co rfieGothcs anelraile a power. 

To be Kucngd on Rome and Saturnjnt* 

Exit Lucius. 


Enter 




efTim Andronicus • 


Enter Lucius fonne and Latsinia running after hm t and 
the hojfites from her with his bookss vnder 
his arme. 

Enter Tttus an& Marcus* 

Puer* HelpeGranaficrhclpc,my Aunt Lamwa? 
Followes me cueiy where 1 know not why. 

Good Vncle Marcus fee how fwiftlhe comes, 

Alasfweet Aunt,l know not what you meane. 

Marcu . Stand by me Lucius , doe not feare thine aunt, 
Tttus. Shelouesihetboytoowellto dothceharme. 

Puer. I when my Father was in Romelhe did. 

Marcus Whatmeanesmy Neece Laumaby thcfelignes- 
Titus. Feare her not Luc nts fomewhat doth the meanc. 
See Lucius fee, how much Ihemakesofthee: 

Some whether would Ihc haue th ee goe with her. 

Ah boy, Cornelia neuer with more care 
Red to herfonnes then fhehath red to thee, 

Sweet Poetiy, andTulliesOratour } 

Canfl thou not gefiV v\ herefore fhe plies thee thus? 

Putr. My Lord I know not I,nor can I geflc, 
Vnleflefomt lit orfrenzie dopofleffe her: 

For 1 haue heard my Grandfier fay full ofr, 

Extremitie ofgricles would make men mad. 

And I haue red that Htcuba of Troy, 

Ran mad through forrow, that made me to feare 
Although my Lord, I know my noble Aunt, 

Louesmea- dearc as eremymotherdid. 

And would not but in fury fright my youth, 

Which mademe downe to throw my bookes a ad Hie, 
CaulLs perhaps,but pardon me fwcet Aunt, 

And Madam, ii my Vuelc Mantes goe. 


